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Friedrich Hall Ida, my dear old Ida... .

Ida Hall Don't speak, dear heart, I know everything.

Friedrich Hall Ida, I must speak,

Ida Hall But I know all

Friedrich Hall I'm a fugitive, Ida, a man who's broken
down, and who needs you, needs your protection, your
warmth, your kind, foolish heart.

Ida Hall We'll run away together. Somewhere we'll find
a country that will take us in, and people who'll let us
live and die in peace. I'm strong, I can cook and sew.
I'll surely find work. You've supported me for nineteen
years, now let me take care of you, little father.

Friedrich Hall

[Smiling tenderly]
That's what you called me on our honeymoon.

Ida Hall I feel so gay and happy. I think it had to happen
as it happened. Every sorrow has a purpose.

Friedrich Hall If we're strong enough.
[CHRISTINE HALL runs in]

Christine Hall Mother, quick, Fritz Gerte is outside. He
wants you.

Friedrich Hall
[Jumps up]
We were at least allowed to dream.

Ida Hall Does he know?